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adding that there were plenty of others who wouldn't be so stupid.
As I was making my escape into the Yard, I heard him call to
^loiileyre, an unnaturally fat boy who always ate anything on which
he could lay his hands in the dining-hall. He ran up at die summons,
sweating. Monsieur Rausch shut the parlour door, from which
Mouleyre emerged later, his mouth smeared with cream.

k was a June evening, and still swelteringly hot. When the day-
boys had gonj home we were allowed to remain outside for a biz
because of the heat. Mirhel came up to me. We could hardly be
described as friends, and I am pretty sure that re despised me be-
cause, in those days, I was a rather spiritless and well-behaved boy.
He took from his pocket a pill-box and half raised tlie lid.

"Look!"

It contained two stag-beetles, of the kind we called capricoras. He
given them a cherry for food.

"They don't like cherries," said I. "They live on the rotten bark
of old oaks/9

We used to catch them on Thursdays, near the School Lodge, on
our way out. These particular insects always start flying at sunset.

"You can have one of them. Choose the biggest, but be careful,
they're not tame yet!"

I couldn't tell him that I didn't know where to put die Capricorn.
But I was pleased that he should speak so kindly to me. We sat
down on the steps that led to the main block of the school buildings,
Two hundred boys and about twenty masters were crowded into
what had once been a beautifully proportioned town-house.

"I'm going to train them to pull a cart," said Jean.

He took from his pocket a small box which he fastened with
thread to the beetle's claws. We played with it for a while. During
these special recreation periods on summer evenings no boy was ever
kept in, and there was no insistence on community games. Else-
where on the steps other boys were busy spitting on apricoc stones
and polishing them. This done, they made a hole in them and took
out die kernels, using the empty busks as whisdes. The heat of the
day was still intense within the space surrounded on four sides by
buildings. Not a breath of air stirred the leaves on the sickly plane-